
He Thought We
Were Stage
Struck and Did
All the Talking

But It Hap-
pened We Did
Not Want a
Job At All

By MARGARET LEE
HEN Betty and I were ush

ered into his office Gus
tare Frohman was burled
In a big leather chair with-

a manuscript before his face He
looked Just a trifle bored when he saw
us and an expression of something
like ennui went over his face He
might just as well have said An
othtr wouMbe Portia for it nook
in cvnry line of his features He
lathered himself together sun cling
ng to the mKftuecrlpt in the evident
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hope that we might state our business
briefly and begone

Mr Frohman I said as Betty hid
behind me llko frightened deer I
came to ask you

Yes yes I know said the man
ager What do you think Is your
particular line

My particular asked
Yes your particular tine Do you

think you can play Juliet Camllle or
has somebody told you your talent
points to character work

He had taken me for a stagestruck
girl after all Betty snickered behind
me and I could not refrain from a
smile Mr Frohmans eyes narrowed
at me and In a sort of musing way he
said

Well I could use your eyes for
Juliet and your teeth

Betty gave way at this and I
laughed right in the managers face

But not that laugh he said quick-
ly and his well trimmed beard went
up in indignation that a thought of
Juliet could be entertained In the same
breath with a laugh like mine I
somehow felt as though mine was not
a musical chuckle after all

You might po tbly do eccentric
character work Mr Frohman sug
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gested with a sort of discouraging
on the might

I hope you will excuse me IsaJd
but if Im old enough to start in at

that sort of acting the best thing I
can do is to withdraw and go back

Well yuu see the manager
drawled slowly It Isnt only your
laugh Its your nose

My nose That little bit of a Snub
thin that nature cruelly set on ny-
faccf The nose that Dick always
said wns never meant for anything
but point the way to Heaven And
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Gustave Frohman in Bike Costume-

to think that it stood In the way ofmy plpying Juliet
Whats the matter with my nose

I finally gained speech to ask while
Betty looked solemnly at the toe of
her patent leather pump I couldnt
quite bring myself to think that Betty
was not on the verge of an explosion

Well said Mr Frohman your
and are Ideal for the part

but Juliet must have more than that
her features must carry out the

romantic conception the poet has
given her and your nose Is Just a trifle
out of joint

Out of Jofnt I shrieked clapping
my hands to my face to see just what
had happened to my nose since I hal
gone Into the Frohman office

Mr dear young lady you did not
permit me to finish I was about to
use the expression metaphorically and
not literally I was about to ay that
your nose is out of joint with the
picture Shakespeare and many ac-
tresses have made familiar

Oh I gasped
Mr Frohman hail put down his

manuscript by this time and was
mopping MR brow

But I could Up my nose
couldnt I Such nine is possible
Richard Mansfield had to make up his
nose to play Cyrano and I cant see
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why I couldnt make mice up to play
Juliet I think youre little preju-
diced Mr Frohman

So was Shakespeare he fairly
hissed through his teeth In a way that
reminded me of Robert Loralne in
Man and Superman
Betty backed over to the window aunt

glanced out as If she might be measur-
ing the distance to the street below

Well of course If you are going to
stand on physical defects I suppose
artistic temperament and all that sort
of thing has nothing whatever to do
with it 1 said in my most approved
indignant way

Has nothing whatever to do with
It he repeated It has everything to
do with it my dear young woman when
it is there to be considered but If you
cannot realize that a snub nose te out
of keeping with the picture of Juliet
there is nothing more for me to say
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But XT Froaman I insist that I
could play emotional roles It yon woald
only give m a charm

for me again
you what you CAR play be-

Grackm8I cant to oa order
that I told him

You must he n
I CAnt I replied I ke to ham

otnetUnpc to laugh
Well laugh at Me

With this Bettys tot Incised ex-
plosion and the two of us
shrieked N

The manager did all lint tear ids
hair I thought be was Mad at tits
notes we trade afterward
told me h looped straight at My
mouth whet the laugh was corm
frost sad loess his op M
despair Then In a vuiet rat MtC-

eoatataed way with aa expression om
9 face that dearly said Win you

kindly our of here before I law
m temper he came over to me and
said

Has comeboty really toM you

No I saM calmly I didnt CORM

rat tell
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Good Things To Eat Not In the Cook Books
YOU ever notice bow

to Impossible it te to
a complete recipe

a woman Ute other
day who Is celebrated for her splendid
table and whose very name is a word
of reproach in households prettied
over by less gifted women In spite
of the fact that I own almost a
library of cook books in various lan
guages I am continually discovering
dishes In outoftheway places which
far excel anything I can got from
books A few years ago while

down antiques I visited most of
the little country towns in Maryland
and Virginia and ate things which it
makes me dreamyeyed to think of
I remember once in Blancksburg I
ate some cake at a country picnic
which seemed to open a new land o
cakes to me Learning that the
daughter of my hostess had

it as her share of the spread I
thought all would be straight wiling

easy fruit I believe the boys would
say J
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With a blush she that It
her work and agreed willingly

to tell bow It was Made in fact she
sorted IB then and there but I aus
fund that she had hotter wait until

down ta the note book I always take
about to write my find m-

In my meet receptive frame ot
mind I reminded her next morafam
of her promise with tbia result 1-

er am two of
of butter and then I take as many
eggs as have that moraine I
tanned anxiously out late the yard
trylnr to make a meatpJ estimate of
the fcverasjo number of accommodat-
ing has then I taJte Just as much
milk as mamma can and some
flour and mix them know bow
and she looked up with a smiling air
of flcaltty And savoring I suggest-
ed Oh yes I use just as mueb
vanilla as mamma will let me have
I gasped aad kid book sad
pancll Here wai a problem more real
than all the socalled plays combined
How did I know whether her mother
was stingy or generous since 1 was
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got hove that I tOaId put it
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hece for that purpose but you seemed-
so anxious to give me a try that I
baled to discourage you I really came

Down be went Again Into the big
fcMttber chair bis board like my nose
tflt pointing skyward

My dear young lady a thousand
apotoaies why didnt you tell m at

he asked

and really I am obttged to you f f
what youre mid anent my nos
Mother win be pleased-

I ask your pardon again and now
tell me what It Is you cant me to

Thank you very kindly Mr Froh
maa I Bald But youve said it
And as Betty and I lid out of his
otttoe Gustave Frohman had a loo-
of real dtaoomfort ca his face K
didnt even make a motion to plot
up bte manuscript In ball was

pretty young girl manifestly
waiting for an audience

I be very hard to talk to shiasks me breathlessly
No I easy

for as Interview fey mY paper

4 tried but me

ru

the

s

tint
to yea wouldnt let

any sad say it

e-

very

<

only there as paying guest and
had but a limited acquaintance with
tb ladyr

Colored cooks especially of the old
mammy variety are always delighted
whoa then cooking is praised and
they are asked how to make things
They invariably begin with a stagey

IjewU heo y and continue about
this I lee takes some nowah n

baJdn powdah aa salt an sieves ra-

an I some shortafar and pohs in
milk or watah if milks dun

guy out I beats l wit my ban end
then I rolls It out puts in the fruit
and It It may be MM nt den-
tally to how the bt apple
dumplings hi Baltimore are evolve1-

la country towns the bubble rep-
utation can be acquired most suc-
cessfully by a good cook The woman
who Is spoken of as the beet r Und
cake baker In town is indeed a per
aonoge paid after a few years of this
flattery she probably feels that she is
intimately acquainted with the sensa-
tions of a queen conferring orders up-
on courtiers when she honors ont
with the recipe
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